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THE “PLANT” AT
NUMBER SEVENTY-SIX

BY DR. GEORGE F. BUTLER AND HERBERT ILSLEY

N THE comparatively de-
M scrietd side street It hap-
pened that, at 20 minutes
past three In the afternoon,
four persons, all sirangers
to one another, met in front of the
house numbered 76. One of these
individuals was 2 Russian ragplcker,
another had the appearance of an'
Iiish  working woman, the third
looked na if hé might be an Itallan
barber, and the last, by his man-
ner, cast of features and the me-
lange of perfumes radiated by his
clothing, could oniy be an Ameriean
drug clerk. Precisely at the moment
when these types of a cosmopolitan
civilization were about to pass the
house o plstol shot rang out from it,

closely followed by a seream, which
@topped suddenly before It was fin-
fshied, as If it had been stifled. Al
four of the pedestrians halted, star-
ing up at the window on the first
floor. Then the Russinn shifted lis
big to the other shoulder, said: “Nit
chevo™ (it is nothing), and walked on

“That's Clements!” muttered the de-
tective,

The doctor came in at the moment
with a sheet of paper In» his hand
which he passed to the detective, say-
ing:

“This fell from his clothes some-
where just now, It bas a strange look,
considering the elreumstances, and in
case he shouldn't recover—"

“Is there any danger of that?" Sy-
monds interrupted, quickly.

“There is no telllng yet. You would
better copy that, at all events. Tt
may be nothing—still 1 would make
sure of 1t"”

Symonds looked at the paper and
thought so too, most decldedly, for
It was, or seemed-to be, nothing less
than A note in eypher. It ran:

“I cikecoeo mefem! emefeeecol con
onkekfl ockiceniceu onf cleclfck ceee
¢ mkimeg lefek onfee onkefoccloces
eclocoeckel cifeee emf ofefoeck cloclel
egfof ccer keoge onkf omceof lckif 1
emoccion cecfon of elffce™

Imiling hig ¢f
bogun o o) and eall upon the
B ; the barber ran away to the|
station, and the Ameriean, dart- |
tng wp the steps, rang tha bell fu- |

arctte; the Irish woman |

out

was A sound within of ereak.
Ing boards and rustling, as if o num-
ber of women wore hurriedly descend-

4 and the young man ex-
w10 be opened at once,

eg died away and the
lin became stlil. He shook the
door, but It was of onk, well-bullt and
solld, and he could make no Impres.

slon’ on It With only the slightest
hesitation he put his elbow throuzh
the of the hay window at the
side of the steps, reached In, unfas-
toned cateh, pushed up the sash
und o led into the parlor. There

the first object to meet his astonighed
eyes was an old woman fust asleep in
& corner, her arm chitlr facing the
old-fnshioned doorbell which, at the
end of its long coil of flat steel spring,
was still jangiing nolsily with the en-
ergy hls own nrm had communicated
to it. On a table at the womean's side
Iny an ear trumpet of exngeEerated
dimeusions,

Exvited and alarmed he threw her
an Impafient glance and then rushed
out nnd up the siai On the first
lnnding he heard moans, and throngh
the n-i-l-ll doorway of the front chame-
birr 8w the body of u man on the
floar, blood flowing from & ‘wound in
the temple, while u large revolver lay
acregs the threshold of the room. Ex- |
¢ept for one overturned chalr and al
rumpled couch-cover the npartment |
was In perfeet order, its peaceful as-
peet and its luxurious furnishings |
form tn incongrous setting for the

A5 tho stranger aprang to nssist the
wounded man the deaf woman ecame
Guirylng up in pursult of him,

“lsnt there dnybody but us'in this
honse ™

“No.™
nre

she answered. “All my Jod-
men, who are away dnwui
the day- -except AMr. |
e, who Is In apd ont at al|
He s wealthy and does
Luklness,"

Then he “You say
Mr. Hines had one visltor—was it

E

Hme

no |

raised his voice:

man or a woman?

A mun—Mr. Wells-Clements, the |
young soclety milllonaire of Common- |
wenlth avenue.” She was consplou-

proud 1o mention the f(act of
an ariztocratiec ealler at  her

AL that moment the doorbell rang.

Ou openlong the door Mrs. Rogers
found the docror standing there with
two policemen and anolher Individual,
W ho proved to be a detective.

While the doctor began to work on
ent the officers listened to the
¢ of the young man., He told in
a fow words what Mrs. Rogers had
snid and what little he personally
kuew of the matter, laving stress on
the fact that he had certainly heard
sounds ifu the hall as if at least two
wonwn with rustling skirts were hur-
rving up or down stairs, stepping
several times on loose and creaking
boards. Then the policemen separat-
¢d 1o search the house. the young man
left his card and returned to his busi-
ness, while the detectlve oecupled
himself with an examination of the
¥ietim and his room.

“How bad is It?" he asked the doc-
‘or In a whisper. He was a short,
heavy, clean-faced man, deliberate in
speech and manner, Symonds by
name.

“1 ean't tell yet, He Is stunned, and
there’s a slight fracture of the skull
1 haven't finished Iooking him over
—

Bymonds peered into the thin, young
face a moment and then entering an
Inner room, which was evidently a
study, began without eompunctions to
read the opencd letters which he
found ou the desk. In one short note
he found the following, dated the day
before. .

“Dear Hinesy: I'll see you to-mor
row at three, or a little before. Can
stay only a minute—engagements. So

There was neither address nor sig
nature nor date, but the detgctive set

| hirmgelf at onee to copying it out, for,

ns the doctor snid, in the eclreum:
siances It had a queer look. When he
hadl taken the characters down he re
farned the paper, at the same time
suzeesting a search of the patient's
pockets for additional finds. And as
the doctor gave him one giance and
returned to the parlor, he left the be-
wlldered Symaonds :'ut:crmg that here
was o man who was trying to impress
him with the notion that he was al-
logether too good for this world.

The poiiceman who had examined
the lower parts of the house returned
saying that the rooms were all desert-
ed, and appeared as it nobody had
been in them for hours, The fire In
the range was go low that the kitch-
en was like a barn, and the doors
wera wide open all the way out from
the baselent hall—four of them; and
the gate Itgelf, in the back fence
which gave on a lane, though it was
closed, had not one of its thres bolts
shot Into place.

“You go ont the back door,” sald
the detective, "and see i you can find
anybody that saw any woman, or any-
body clse, going in or ouf that gatoe.
Whoever It was that done It must have

slld In that way, and with all them
winders over thers somebody must
have seon ‘em.”

“They might have gone out that
way,” returned the policemidn, “but
1 don't gee how they could go to work
to git in. The back ways is kept bolt-

ed up tishter—all them gates along
there in the lane—ihan the front
ways Is. And there's all them doors
—four of "em! And every ote alwoys
loeked up tighter'n a drum, I'll bet-
cher”

“You go on and do as you're told. May-
he the mnids left "em open on purpose
for somebody—how do we know? We
EOr to go slow, a little at a time, and
pick It up wherever we can. Youn go
over there them houses, It's a
chance of getting wise to something,
an¥way, and we'll take it."

The oflicer started without more
words, and the detective asecended to-
ward the upper regions. He met the
second policeman coming down, and

to

| his report of the condition of the top

floors wns a repetition of the other
man's regarding the lower ones,. He
sgald that the doors were opaen all the
wiy up, o ladder igd to the skylight,
and that also was half-wide. “A bunch
of yegemen,” he said, “mizht slide
in from the roof and skate all over the
premises unbeknownst with only deafy
to buck against, and she asleep in the
parior!™

“Well, then, vou go to the nelghbors
in this block and find out what you
can,” Symonds ordered. “IU's likely
enough they came in by the skylight
and skipped out by the gate. That
would account for the open doors
down there—if the malds wan't in the
game. I'll hang round here some and
see how the bhoy pulls on. If he comes
to it will save us a bunch of trouble.”

The doctor entered nolselessly and
closed the door.

“He's malingering,” he sald, in an
undertone, nodding sidewise in the
patient’s direction. “'If he will he can
speak as well as you or I can.”

“Why. that's funny, too!" Symonds
exclaimed in & whisper.

“He probably has his reasons. He is
hurt but very little and doubtless has
been conscious some time, perhaps
hearing all that has passed in his
room. But we'll fix him. Just put
your foot up kere—sit do%n and rest
your leg on this chair, There. 1I'l
show you what 1 want you to do.”

He held the foot firmly by the hesl
with one hand and with the other
wgave the toe a sudden, sharp twist in-
ward,

“Ouch! Quit it!" cried Symonds;
His face for once expressed something
and It was not anything pleasant.

“That was very gentle,” sald the
doctor. "It did et hurt really, only
surprised you. That iz what 1 wish
you to do to my patlent. Go and,

of

have It All ready.—C."

his eyes,

sit up dod say something. Then we
shall have him where we want him.”

“Yes, 1 gesso,” said Symonds, eye-
ing the doctor. He suspected malice
on account of the proposition he “had
made to rifle Hines' pockets, and
which had been so contemptuously re-
fused. However, the doctor's face
was straight and, multering, the de-
tective entered the parlor. The next
insiant a loud imprecation from the
wounded man and & string of lurid ad-
Jectives following from the same
source indicated that the detective
might not feel above spite, whatever
stand others might take, y

The*doctor entered quickly at the
sound of the volce,

“Ah; this is good," he cried. “T was
sure you would come around in a Tew
minutes. But you mustn't excite your-
self. Drink this and then you will be
able to tell us who assaulted yon.”

For & moment Hines looked as if he
would like to charge the assault to
the detective, who stood woodenly re-
peating that he bad only meant to do
the invalid 4 kindness by removing his
left shoe, But he swallowed the medi-
cine presently and, passing the glass
back, sald:

“The man who shot me was Charlle
Mains."

The doctor examined him keenly as
he made the statement, and the detee-
tive thought, “He's lying. What for?"
And then he asked:

“Tell us how it happened?”

“L scarcely know myself,” Hines an-
swered. He paused to consider, and
both men knew by the expression of
the eyes that they were about to hear
An lovention and not the iruth, at all
events not the whole truth, *“Charlie
wished me to lend him some money,"”
he finally went on, “and 1 - couldn't,
because I had none. He wrote to me
several times about it. One of his
notes is in there"—pointing towards
the inner room. “Would you mind
getting the bunech of letters on my
desk 7"
“I'll show you.™

Symonds knew that
ferred to was the one
pocket,
not that of Clemenis, but stood
“Charlie.” While he hastened

note
his

re-
own

the
In

into

the study and brought out the leiters, | I

placing the one wanted among them,
he was thinking, 'How bally easy it is
lo raise a false hunch! 1'd have
crosfed my throat that 'C." meant
*‘Clements." ™

Hlnes gelected the note from the
pile and read it alond, and then held
it up for them to see.

“There’'s the date on the envelope,”
he said, "and there's the ‘C. for
‘Charlies The appeintment was for
to-day, and he kept it. 1 eould not
ralse the money, and he said 1 could if
1 wished, but wouldnt. We had
words and he struck me. Then he
gratibed my revolver from the table
and let me have it. I didn’'t know any-
thing afler that.”

The detective watched him with all
Why did he think it neces-
sary Lo go Into details, fortifying the
story with proafs? - The natural way
would be for him to make the charge,

leaving the detalls and proofs  until
they were called for. And then if
the story were true, where did Cle-

nrents come in? The lodging mlstress,
who knew him, had admitted him to
the house at two minutes of three.
gearcely 20 minutes before the shoat-
Ing. Was Clements the guilty one,
and was the vietim trying to sereen

him? If so, why? And why should
he accuse Mains falsely? Moreover,
what about those hurrying women

heard by the young man In the hall
the very moment after the shooting?

Hines probably felt that the detee-
tive was skeptical, for after gazing
from him to the phyvsician, neither of
whom spoke a word In comiment, a
fact that must have =truck him as
queer, to say the least, in the circum-
stances, he drew another paper from
his pocket, saying, as if to cap the
elimax of proof:

‘This is the note in which he men-
tions what he wants—ten thousand."

“Ten thousand!” Symonds ex-
claimed. Then he whistled softly.

“Yes. You see how cautious he was
abont it—it {s in cipher.”

He held it toward them and they
saw that it was the one the detective
had copled.

“What does it
monds,

He put it to his nearsighted eyes
and read siowly:

“l shall come Monday at three,
bringing a receipt for §10.000, which
I shall-expect to find ready. Send me
your door key And have the way clear.
I must not be seen” ~ .

“Ah, that's how he got In!" Sy-
monds exclaimed. "But,” he added,
“why'didn’t he want to be seen?”

Thé patient waved his hand.

“Ask me &an easler one—he's a
queer case” he answered. And he
added the “perhaps he
had this very thing in mind then”
touching with his finger the bandage
around his head.  ,

‘Just give us the key to that there
cipher, Mr. Hinea” sald the detective,
in a matterof-fact tone, as if such a

say?” asked Sy-

The signature “C.," then, Was | yiurred.

=y et A

Mr. Hines | hesitated the merest]
I fancy it would not be violating a
confidence now,” he said. “It s the
cost-mark used by my father when he
was In business, and Charlie and |1
made a ciphér out of it just for the
fun of the thing corresponding by
means of it at times since we were
bdys together, We were school
chums, you know.”

It seemed to the detective that the
man was playing for time. A hunted,
insincere gleam flickered In his eves,
and the voice gpd manner suggzested
a man who, frighteped at the near ap
proach of & calamity, is weakly and
confusedly trying to think up a way
of escape, .

“Well?” sald Symonds, all the more
Insistent by reason of this fearful at-
titude. He produced a pencil, wet it
in hiz mouth, put the point against a
page of his notebook and looked ex-
pectant. . Then Hines sald in a faint
voice:

“The cost-mark is ‘come fluking.'
The ‘g’ is a repeater.”

‘Yes." Symonds wrote it down.
“Now, how do yon work it when you
write a letter?”

It was evident to both the doctor
and the detective that only a pressing
need to conciliate them and avoid all
appearance of hesitancy prevented the
young fellow from taking & high air
over this question, refusing to answer
it and ordering them, or at least the
detective, from the room. As it was,
he attempted to conceal his anger
under a pretense of eareful, thought.
And presently he salid:

“1 ean ilusirate, Suppose you wich
to write the word ‘shall’ The first
letter of that word, ‘s is the nunine
teenth leiter of the alphabet; the sec-
ond is ‘h,’ the eighth of the alphabet;
the third Is ‘a, the Arst of the aljpha-
bet; the last two are ‘], the twellth of
the alphabet. So that if you put
‘shall’ in these figures you have
‘15-8-1-12-12' Now see what letters in
the cost-mark stand for these figures.
They are ‘cikecoco,” which means
‘shall’ There you bave the hey to the
simple cipher.”

He threw his hand out carelessly,
as If to drop the note on the table and
have done with the matter, but an
open bottle of ink stood in the way,
with a penbolder protruding from its
neck, and his fingers struck and
knocked [t to the floor. The paper fell
with it and., reaching qulickly to re-
cover it, he succeeded only in preszing
it into the great blot of ink that lay
thick cn the rich carpet.. There he

He looked at the detective ||ot it pemnin, with an exclamation

agalinsl his clumsiness, but the detee-
tive hastily rescued it. Then he saw
that the characters were hopelessly
It would be impossibile to

for | mmuke them out with any certainty,

The expression of relief that llashed
to Hines' face when he realized this
amused Symonds, seeing that a true
copy of the note, the key to which he
now possessed, lay sprawled over half
a page of the notebook he held in his
hand above that very Key., Soon he
would work out a solution of It him-
self. He was not satisfied with the
one given, and this desperate and suc-
cessiul attempt Lo render the charac-
ters {llegible convineed him beyond all
doubt that the interpretation had been
a false one, if for *no other reason
than that ke must have one that
would be true,

“Well, it's gone up,” he said. “But
no matter. You've read It to us, and
that's enough. Give me (his here
Charlle Mains' address and I'll get a
warrant for him."

But when he had written down the
street and number he did not hurry
away for the warrant. Instead, he
slipped into the study and, with paper
and pencll, set to work on the crypto-
gram. After many blunders and era-
sures, for be was no scribe, he finally
made the following arrangsement of
the alphabet and cost-mark:
abedetghli §k 1mn op q
1234567891011 1213141516 17|
rstovwxyx
18 1920 21 21 23 24 2526
comellukling

The first letier of the cipher, “1."
was then easily seen to be the ninth
of the cost-mark; therefore it stood
for the ninth letter of the alphabet,
which also was “1."” Working on this
principle, he at length had the transla-
tion before him. It read, with prgper
punctuation and capitals:

“I shall come on Monday at three,
bringing the papers and a check for
{en thousand dellars. Send me your
pass key and have the way clear. 1
must not be seen.”

“Aha!" he exclaimed, jumping up
exultantly, “whoever it was that coms
browzht ten thousand, and didn't come
for it! What does that mean?"

As If to answer his question, the
officer who had been detalied to in-
vestigate the back way tiptoed in,
saying:

“There was two swell petticoats
skipped out the gate in a hurry. I got
four witnesses that scen 'em. It was
3:20, on the tiek, and that sizes up
glick with the gun-play, don't ft7”

. ‘Not the malds?’ Symonds asked
quickly.

“No, my parties know them all
right. These was strangers, and
swell down to the ground. They beat
it for n record up the lane and slid
into a cab they bad over on Worcester
street.”

Symonds scratched his head.

“Here's a mess” he grunted
“There's Clements, and there's Mains,

one

and here's two females, nary of
mm«w&m of the
mw-nu*hﬁ-wl:?ttm same time,
nbout, old deafy kmowing nothing of
any of ‘em but Clements, s, and m

never letting on, and both of )
on the swell petticoats? Somebody
made up the cipher asking for the |
door-iey, and g'posing he got it that
would acecount for him; but then what
about all the others—how did they
get in? Who could be bringing, Hines'
ten'thousand? 1f only I had some way
of opening that Willie boy's mouth—"

He got as far as this in his solilo-
quy when he stopped, stared a mo-
ment Into vacancy, and then, bringing
one band down upon the other with &
smack of the palms, grabbed the tele-
phone recelver that stood on the desk
amd so0n was in conversation with Dr.
Furnivall,

“We got him now, all right,” he sald
jubilantly a moment later to the po-
liceman. “Dr. Furpivall is on the way
here. He won't be ten minutes. He
thinks the man is dylung—and so he is,
for all I' know,” he added virtuously,
palliating his mendacity to the doetor.
“You go down and let him In, Usher,
S0 he won't ring”

The policeman, who never before
had seen Dr. Furnivall, was greatly
disappointed, as well as surprised, by
his appearance when he arrived. From
his reputation as an adept in occult-
ism he had expected to see, he scarce-
Iy knew what—a person wild-eved and
long-haired, at least, with an uncanny,
personality, like the performesrs of the
levitation act on miuszeum slages, or
the “professors” of hypnotism who put
sly-faced youths through funny stunts
before the rurnl audiences. And he
did not look for much from this unos-
tentatious, ordinary appearing gzentle-
man With the full beayd, thick, calored
spectacles and quiet suit of black.

But if he was disappointed with the
doctor’s appearance he was more so
with his meihods, for, after Defective
Symonds had told bim the story, indi-
cating what he should like to find ount,
and Dr. Furnivall approached the pa-
tient with his queslions, he made no
more use of mystery, of passes and
poses and hand-washings in the alr
than any man would do in ordinary
conversation. He simply stood before
the reclining subjcet and, removing
his colored spectacles, sald, looking
the young rellow in the eye:

“Mr. Hines, who shot you?"

The policeman *scarcely could re-
press a sniff of contempt at this mild
procedure, and when Hines answered,
as he had to the detective, “Charlie
Mains,” and then went on with the
story juset as he had told {t before, the
blue-coated shoulders rose in a shrus.
The thing was a farce, and he was
about to consult the detective with his
eyves to see how he took it when he
noticed a change In the speaker's
countenance that riveted his atten-
tion. In the full flow of his words he
stopped, his eyes fixéd on the doctor's,
a look of surprise sprang inta his
face, and this was succeeded almost at
once by a hesitant, appealing expres-
sion, which gave way to a matter-of-
Tact conlent, changing slowly to earn-
esiness, and {inally setiling Into
look of deep abstraction, Then he re
sumed, In a volee without inflection,
as if a machine were speaking:

“I shot myself!"

The policeman and detective uttered

an exclamation, but Dr. Furnivall mo-
: L]

tioned for silence.

“Go on,” he s=aid to Hines,
did you do it?7 Tell me
story.”

The monotonous volee proceeded at
once, the eyes glued, as it were, to Dr.
Furnivall’s, but seeing only the page
of mémory within.

“l wanted some money, and as my
father would allow me only a trifle of
two hundred a month I asked my sis-
ter for it. She has enough in her own
right, but father forbade her giving
me any, because T don’t just please
him in evervihing, and she didn't dare
to disobey him. But 1 seared her into
promising at last, and shea wrote to
me, in a cipher that we had played
with as chlldren, asking for my key
and saying she would bring me fen
thousand—half what 1 wanted. She
came, with a girl friend, and in trying
to frighten her into making the check
larger I snatched up my revolver, 1
was angry and desperate, and 1 don't
know whether 1 meant to threaten her
or make her belleve 1 would commit
sufeide, But somehow the revolver
went off, the bullet striking me in the
head, and they screamed and ran.”

He stopped speaking. Symonds was

“Why
the whole

disgusted.
“All this fine plant runs into a
measly lttle accident to a measly

little Willie-boy!™ he grunted. ‘“Well,
anyway, he ain't said why he lald the
hunch on Mains—mebbe there's some
thing there we can get on him.”

Dr. Furanivall put the guestion,

“Mains was cutting me out with a
glrl," wss the answer. “The thousght
came to me while T was lying there
that 1 could accuse him. I bhad Cle-
ments’ note, who was coming for some
books 1 was to lend him, and [ could
say it was from Mains. I didn't know

'how badly | was Injured, but if I died

it would be murder, and if I lived the.
charge would burt him, anyway. The
girls wouldn't dare to say anything,
for fear of father.”

The two physiclans locked down
into the degenerate face, then at each
other, and with one impulse turned
and left the room. On stairs they
heard d sudden bowl of pain from the

The resourceful

Symonds, celebrating |

UP ONCE MORE.

SMALL BAR ONLY WEAPON

L)
Adventure Occurs at Amusement Gar
den and Causes Panic Among
Women and Children—Youth
Taken to Hospital.

St. Louls—Panic prevailed among
women and children at a Delmar gar
den show when a bad-temperad black
bear, which had broken his chain,
climbed out of his pit. Clarence Vos-
well, aged 17, who Is employed at the
garden as a mechanfe, not as an anl
mal handler, leaped forward, grasped
the short chain, dragged the power
fu! animal, which bit and elawed him,
back into the pit, fastened the brute
gecurely, and then, fainting with pain,
was carried to the City hospital, where
he will be confined for some time.

A small iron bar was the only weap-
on Voswell had against the bear's for-
midable claws and sharp teeth. His
effective hammering of the bear's
head probably was all that saved him
bhelng torn to pleces by the angry
animal,

*(lgssnck is not a trained bear," eaid
Voswell. “He is just an exhibit in a
concession on the Delmar Pike, and Is
admired for his size and his glossy
black coat.

“[ have never had any experience
handling animals, but it has been part
o my work to feed this bear, and 1
came to know his ways, and that he
watk a dangerous fellow.

“While a crowd was standing around
his pit Cossack jerked his chain loose
fromn the ring aud started to climb
out. T heard women scream and saw
everybody breaking nway from the
place, and I ran over thére. There
wias old Cossack right up on the
ground, His pit was only about five
feet deep, and it was no trouble for
him to get out,

“l shouted to Cossack to go back
In the pit. He hns never learned to

“He Struck Me with His Open Paw.”

obey, and instead of doing as I told
Lim he made for me.

] picked up a short [ron bar, the
only thing that was handy., [ had no
gun, and if I had | would have hesi-
tated toruse It, 1 stepped to one sida
of Cossack and grabbed his chain,
and as he lunged for me [ thumped
him on the head.

“That made him furlous, but it
made it easier for me to ferk him
bpek into the pit. He jumped in, and 1
gtabbed the chain, which be had
pulled out of my hunds,

“Down there In the pit he had the
advantage of me. There was where
we had our real fight., He struck me
with his open paw, tore my coat and
under clothes open and dug into my
shoulder. 1 hit him on the head again,
and he made at me with his teeth
and bit me in the right leg. 1 thought
he had bitten it off, bhe went so
deep,

“1 thumped him on the head with all
mv might and he Jet go. Then |
suapped his chalin bafk on the ring,
fastened It securely, and just as he
made at me again with his claws I
jumped out of the pit,"

The bear fight occurred at a time
when the Delmar Pike was well filled
and varlous reports which  followed
it caused * excitement among the side
ehow crowds, and on the
adjacent.
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Rooster Fights a Boy.
Peru, ind.—Sent to the hen-house
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